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FOREWORD 


We are delighted to bring out this fourth 
edition of "Poems by Children and Youth". 
They contain the poetic musings of street 
children and youth who made the shelter 
"Ghar Ho To Aisa" their temporary home 
as well as the poems of children studying 
in Durgamata Gyan Mandir, a pre-school 
centre for first generation learners from a 
tribal community. We have tried to 
translate their poetry so as to share their 


creative expressions with you. 
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My Country 
Leave Alcohol 


Enflamed by Alcohol 


. Your Victory, Our Loss 


Coming to school ? 


. Wewill not shirk study 


Accept us 
| want to be a teacher 
Get me a slate and pencil 


Stray Thoughts 


. The Homeless Find a Home 


My life story’s Eve song 


> Need 


Free of Gambling 


. The Education Train 


Boys, girls are same! 
Let’s go to school 


Education’s Gain 


My Country 


My country, India 
Beautiful it is 
In the country are villages 
And people in the villages 
But people without humanity 
Near the village flow rivers 
But the rivers run dry 
Acres and acres of field 
They all lie barren 
In the villages, there are schools 
But no learning in classrooms 
And still we proudly say such a lovely country 
Mine is a great country 


Rajesh Kalappa Gudilu 
Age : 14 Years 


Come my father, let’s go home 
Don’t drink alcohol & don’t fall on the road. 


Come my father, let’s go home 

Mother has been waiting for you, let’s go home. 

I am falling at your feet & folding my hands 

come father, let’s go home 

We are in debt because of this alcoholism, 

Their is no home to stay & we are here on roads, 
There is nothing to eat & we have become beggars, 
Give up my father, please give up this addiction 


- Swami Vankappa Mulkandi 
Age : 13 years 


| Enflamed by Alcohol 


| have learned to drink 
Sin or blessing, call it what you will 


| have learned to live 
| have learned to drink 


Countless dreams were mine 
Of love blossoming A 


But then reality intervened 
Thorns my heart pierced, the flowers withered 


co” 


This was the love that undid me 
Making life a misery 


| have learned to drink 
Sin or blessing, call it what you will 
| drown my sorrows in drink 


Now call it what you will 
Sin or blessing 
| have learned to drink 
| have learned to live 
| have learned to drink 


Ueld & oa 4 
83 fter Bra fer 
od Set a ot, 44 fear Rees fear, 


uilaa 4 fora feeg fer 
4a fost fee feet | 


ea & 44 oral WF 

UR & hat Ract A 

fea A artht aie WA A 

od F del Vea a, Hot GS SF D | 
TR 4 Val ae fea, 

Uh Gd GRAIN fear, 

44 fost Reg fora 

ag aret a ya, 44 fost Ree fora | 
ft S ara TA Yor uid z, 


sated 44 ftat Reg fer, 
He Ug hel a Y=, AA feat Reg fear 


Your Victory, Our Loss 


City Yours, Footpath ours 
Language yours, Curses ours 


Price yours, Work ours 
Earnings yours, Labour ours 
Medicines yours, Illness ours 

Play yours, Spectacle ours 
Government yours, Thrashings ours 


Life yours, Death ours 
Victory yours, Loss ours 


- Composed collectively by street children 
and youth of "Ghar Ho To Aisa" 


Coming to school ? 


Hey, What did you say ? 
What shall I say ? 
Tell me something 


Coming to school, are you ? Tart acizt - eo at 


Coming to school, What shall I do ? 
We can study 
Sing songs 
Share stories, what else ? 
So, what do you say ? 
What shall I say ? 
Coming to school, are you ? 
Oh yes, Iam coming to school 


- Parsha Yellappa Dasre (II) 


We will not shirk study 


We will learn, we will not shirk study 
We will persist and move ahead 
Who dares try to stop our learning 
We will punish them and move ahead 
We will not fear the teacher's baton 
We will learn from others 

We will move ahead 

We will not shirk study 


- Sachin (Ghar Ho To Aisa) 
Year (12) 


SA So Gan faa Art aed aT | 
T Stitt at & Sse, wa wae feat sie 
Sa st aed STAT SA Ged FT AT eT 


Accept- Us 


Street Children are we 
Tender of heart 
If we meet often 
We will become something 
There will be enthusiasm to achieve something 
Society's rejects are we 
But we'll show we are human beings 
Bootpolish, garbage picking is not dirty 
We all serve society 3 
Look not from a far, come near 
We are not what you think 
Acceptance we are seeking 


- Composed collectively by street children and youth of 
"Ghar Ho To Aisa" 


ea SUAS 


Sa Ue & aeq, 
eq t fea & sree | 
ett ac ax dt pe at 
Aa SIT SH UT He HIT | 
was et ga z, 
at Sa dt sam & feaarss | 
St Ua Hd t as VT AT | 
ad A al Wa Sst 
wa ag a ea sel, SF sraeast | 


‘at St at ta’ & aeat 4 arg Froese 


I want to be a teacher 


I want to be a teacher 
I will educate all, 
I will make literate, the slum children 
New discoveries, new knowledge to them 
I will bring 
and there by make them literate 
Dispelling everyone's superstition. 


- Govindi Gudilu 


Get me A Slate and Pencil 


Get me a Slate and pencil, Ho ! 


Let me also into school, no 
Wearning a half-pant shirt, Ho ! 


Let me also into school, no 
A, B, C, D, let me also learn, Ho ! 


Let me come with you, no 
Home-cooked food, let me eat, Ho! 


Let me also into school, no. 
- Swami Melkundi 
Age - 12 


Stray Thoughts 


It comes to mind, this thought 
That I should get educated 
Become someone Big 
It come to mind, this thought 
I should eat well 
And maintain my health 
It comes to mind, this thought 
I should be beautifully dressed 
And gardens roam 
It comes to mind, this thought 
I should a lovely home get 
with every amenity 
It comes to mind, this thought 
My parents should draw me close 
And cuddle me tenderly 


- Govind Gudilu 
Age - 13 


The Homeless Find a Home 


O my uncle, O my sister 
Remain in our midst, forever smiling 
Bid us not farewell 


Remain full of laughter, merriment and song 
Bid us not farewell 


In this vast world we have no one 
Bid us not farewell 


O my uncle, O my sister 
Remain as loving as your are 
Bid us not farewell 


VIKKI 
Years - 17 


Sarr a wt Sha H ars at 2, 
SA aut sefaear a Hest | 


My Life Story's Eve Song 


Life was like a train's wheels, always moving 
Sometimes here, sometimes there, who knew where 


The evening of life approached, dispelling the light 
But we lay awake in darkness, while the world slept 


The moon mocked us, the stars wept 
We aimed for the sky, but on the earth we rest 


Our eyes on opening saw gloom profound 
On some distant horizon awaited our dawn 


Alone, friendless 
My only companions - grief and an entire loneliness 
In such a life did | alight 


On a home - "Ghar Ho To Aisa" 
Like my very own. 


“ Abid Merthi 
Year - 17 


At GherMtt sitaat dear 


fiat Sart astet usar aa Wt 
out sax, at sat at fear faa met | 


fiat at sa sire, ssa USTs Ta 
SA BMT te ste qhararet AT wa | 


aie SHU Fa ta, MR BATAMwes 
SISA Hl Ael S44, Bt FT SA Al wa | 
sa eit at VAs Ste AT 

qt Hise & fis TART GAT AT | 


HY QW shar ales Gest sre a 
TH BY AHA HI AT SA GH AW | 


At Sa UHC HU Um Yar SAT 
At at al We “AC Sl at Wa’ AM Swe | 


Need 


We children living ‘n these filthy surroundings 
How do we learn in such an atmosphere 
We need love and attention 
Not a shameful existence, living by begging more 
We need the light of learning 
We need education 


Suresh Malapule 
Age - 13 Years 


Free of Gambling 


In my hands was begged for money 

Once upon a time, | even borrowed money 
All of which | blew up in gambling 

| gave up begging, for books and slate 

In my hands came a schoolbag 

Then was | rid of gambling 

Then | became wiser 

Hence, | say, leave this begging 

and take up learning 


Vijay Swami Shirulu 
Age: 12 Years 


The Education Train 


The Education train is starting 
We have no place to sit in it 
How will we learn? 

How will we understand? 
Tomorrow's citizens are we, 

How will we get literacy? 


Surekha Gudilu 
Age : 11 Years 


Boys, girls are same! — 


Who writes well? Whose handwriting is the best? 
That boy’s or that girl's ? 
Both of them write well. 


Who can make good handicraft? 
That boy’s or that girl’s? 
Both of them do it well. 


Who can do good bead-work? 
That boy or that girl? 
_ Both of them do it well. 


Who sings well? 
That boy or that girl? 
Both of them do it well. 


- Shakuntala Shirule 
Age : 14 years 


Lets go to School 


Come one, come all 
lets go to school 
lets all learn 
when we all become learned, 
we will teach everyone else. 


Come lets go to school, 
let’s alllearn 
we will learn & 
become doctor or lawyer. 


Come let’s go to school 
let’s all learn 

let’s all learn & become literate. 

Let’s learn & become humane. 


- Durga Mallu Gudilu 
Age : 10 years. 


(-b; @ eee - 26 at 


Education's Gain 


Mother goes to work 
Father went to village 
All the housework | complete 
And go to school 
In school | learned 
To read and write 
Hence; this little poem 
| can write. 
See, that's education's gain. 


Sunita Swami Mallapule 
Age : 12 Years 
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